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live to a ripe old leprosy and die in the odour of Feron's
surgery, at just about the age you and I die.

Their philosophical attitude, supported by faith in the
copper with which Feron injects them, encouraged me too
to bear the mysteries of my present existence with content-
ment. Where AH Nur was going to take me I knew not,
but the balmy air of Harrar soon rolled me in a pleasant
sleep.